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AARON 1§ THE WILD WOODS

THE STORY OoF A SoUTH-
ERN SwAMP

By JOEL CHANDLFR HARRIS,

right, 1587, by Jorl Chandl¢ rHarris

{Cupyr €
111

Wit Chunky Hiley Saw and Tleonrd,

ptrss of 14 L

Pnt, 1o remmestrated Mr Jun
Bitiis vl send Ter ! Ddn”
% <t walk
¥is 1 You
al o draw]
! hatie Mr,

coertuinly, Slnunons; oortpnit

Al 1 meptioned the wter to show
that Largos ars it of dll reasorn
thls case.  All you have ta do Is to tomn
here with your dogsin the morningg, skirt

e plaew, plex up his trail, and

.'}ii

Mr Jun Bim-

mons, wWith his careless, britating drawl,
Y, Thh a ' fact Lthat this nigger’s
becn in thc wis a month. of soech g
matter? Atn't 1t a plon' fact that

tracked him and tralled b witl:
dogs? —anl good dogs ey are, amnd I'0

tell znybody RO, N whut do You pay
me fer? Fer oatohing the niggerT  No,
sitree! The nigget’s us good as caught

pow—when it comes tothat. You pay me
fer knowing how tocutoh him—that's whnt
you pay e fer. You sepd fer the doctor.
He comes and fumbles aroamd a Jittle, and
you have Lo pay the bill, whel her he Kills
of oores You don't pay him fer killing or
guring; you pay him fer kuowing bow to

7

fummble around. It's some different with
me. 151 don't eateh your nigger, You hut-
tom wp your pocket. 101 decatch hli, you
pay mie $A0 down, not fer catching him,
bt fer knowing how to faombie around and
R T

The Jloghe of Uhis argument, which was
altogetherlostonChunky Biey , silenowd Mr,
Gosseth, bt did tot convinte him,  There
wan i long pnuee, as If all tiree of the men
wiestling wilh gecaliar thoughts:

Fi v A GOusEut sk
It mintt 20 el e mpger Ihm after,
s T wanl 1o show abtermorombie that 1
b owdone. He's haghing in his

oure I enn't keep Lhe mipZer at
w170 Ve blageed™" - heve hils voios
il tope—""1"11 b Idamed
Wik berweenhim and thag
Tis b berde

I=thw

o't
of his, ) ey o

S harh oritg
thvew down hisiighted
O L mpi ks
A vlgar

Slnituons, ned Ly

(155

WasoAn

tre M

ikl inth

W ue thint Wouldin't

Lo ! fivon  Atencromble! Wi
i b vou” e his EXt -door neigh
BHES oudon’ Lk h Bl s
Foo, Youought 1o get aeguaintsd

1 that man
I know e well enough, 1
ri il b Me. Gomsitt 1 waent
| one ax

wild hiola

st i dallar,
v to do . Hin
el pared Ehuvks, D0lanel) You
/, 1
{1’ ;":‘//f
N~ 7 -

pursisted AMr
1 It

muskes ol

whe'n vou s¢

n ol many

noof many Kmls, bat
He nade o better man
reppmbie” That's

. I may be wrong,
1'H

“n never find it out in this
iniv Mr. Gossett was oot prepared to
Kl B8 tritite this puild to Ad-
sAbererosuile, and he winced under it

T | 1 hawed, as the saving 1=,
v a position ou the fenee. He

. Now there was
etn Mr. Gossett and
nocgquarrel, that 1s to
Enew thnt Atercrombibe
with a fecling akin to con
easwred in i wilnd a remark

canlde hinsd meade aboot him the
bongsht Anr froon the negro
. He neve rEot nor fopnve
asaninsinuntionthnt Mr. Gosserr,
inspite of his nones and his thrifty ways,
nuch of & gentleman.

particalar (Goseertt
whal sensitive, a2 men are who
it their oW mlt s ot hwir
Gossett bnd Idea that
Prop’ty,” as ne « 1t tnde
man: but It was & viery va

z P'guevr doy |
It was these doubts that made him
on this subject

SRVLAL has thls great man ever done fot
‘o, Bhinmons?" Mr Gossett neked, with
GUbenpluacns snort.
N angthing, Colonel, on the top of
be. T went to him once to
borcow some money, and he wantedto lepd
it to mie withoot tTnkive my note am] with-
arging me any interest, 1 = Lo
saywnl, You'll have toexocuse me,' **
was right; Fou did perfectly rght.

Simmons, The wian was rying to Insult

ts sornetivnes pester

hilm
“tguchy™

ax

you."
“Hot, Caloned, he didn’t go about it that
wuy. Don't you reckon yon eould tell when

anybody was trying to insult
was Lhe time 1 ¢ame to son”

ST cliarged yYou loterest, didn't 1, Bim-
mons? "

“You g, Colonel, fer n fact.”

“1"m this kind of a man, 8Blmmons," re-
rked Gosselt with o touch of sincere
pride sl gratification in his volce,*"When
I do business with 2 mau 1 Jdo business,
When 1 do him 2 favor itmost e outslde of
business,  I's mixing the two things up
thnt keeps so many prople poor.”

“Waat two things, Colond?" gravely in-
guired Simmons.

“Why the dolng of husiness, and—er—the
dolng of favors."

S, 1osee,” sald Mr. Simniona, as if &
it HEht had been turned on the matter,
Then be Joupghed and continued: “Yes,
Colonel, 1 orrowed the money from you,
andjost abont that time the fever taken
me down, and If It hardn't e’ been fer
Addison Abercromble the note 1 gave
you would have swallowed my house and
Joupd™

“Is that so?"" inquired Mr. Gossobl.

“Ank my wife,'" roplied Mr. Sinmunons
“Ope day, while 1 was out of my Lead

you? That

with the fever, Addison Abercrowble, he

rid by and saw miy wifesitting on the frong
stepe, jost o boo-hooing- you know how
winmen willdo, Colonel AF they nin’ tafaw-
ing they'te w'ersing’. 8o Addisen Aber-
cromble, he ups and asks her what's the
weatter, and Jeunbe, sbe tells i, He got
right off Lis hoss and come bn, anid st by
iy bed the better part of the torning. And
all that thue there I waes g-ronning on
dbout notes and w-firing of my troobles
in the alr. So the upshot of e buziness
that Addison Aborcromble left the
wioney there o pay the noteand left wond
for we to pay nm back when [ got good
nod ready; ond Jennte hoada’t hardly
dried hier eves hefore Here ootlie & nlgger
oh borseback with o b st on Wle ari
and hu the Daskel wis four bottlas of wine.
Wine! Wihy, C el it wan worse'n wine.
denple savs that IF any one of Lhe bottles
had *a' had a lond of buckshot oo, the
ool would *a® ey low'd off when the
stopper flew out.  And, Colopel! 1T eved
son fecl ke waiing o rght smart of
oxoud Jintk phss n sl sanee dny A

ek your bisid over thee padlings= and tall
Jen thit A
o srenk of wennness |

*Hauave
Lrvose bt boguired

Cioanbie’ s got
™
woramhie?"
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Fun, Fancy and
Fiction

"POSSITM SKE
Zeb White, He Tells a Story of the
Ciwil War,

I had besn Lrgding wor
White, the "possipim hunler «
A8 We sil ot o e togothe
GUE pipesE, Wlien fw sold,

“Whnt mude it bad fur oar
yere durin' the wah wias
Who used to Eos]osliin” ahot

"CHES,

ries with Zeb
i T y
v and smoked

wihmmen ks
Lh guerillos,
it anmd rahiliin®

and burmn® botly sides alike.  Toothis

burood was o deller nimed Alic Raynir,
Whi had abopt vwent v men wilkh e, and
fe ol thin® bur pde abwat oond Yol nad
ol Lhig wi wn Now and then, as dn e

2 e of iy o« W, hie iy i sty
“qow sine off Lo catoh this nigger of A 2 ) 1
i e off oh Ent HET who'd stand right up and defy W, bt
varlies, vl ope s bl sate o aceount,’” re- ’ 3
iy Defo® b ot Ui WAl AL by driy inost
Ml My Bimimnons, i)
? everybody out g Tt b cins o fire
“Whv, it L reen bhimee ¥ s Binec Yol ] [
: e : el fern, Agor iy ol wonman bl e
{ [t ety g 2n 0ed Wi two or phree Chges, e gob i
Towvoyvears, of seCh o uatier, " renirked <
¥ ntl s BT adeiye ber OUt ST AnT st
Mr. Bitminon, dom Ly
Wl jest about Gt toe 1 got' o fudough
S RITTR 1ol Yoo think Al e ety 1oy
Crombde ain't bharboeri nigger™ " n Wi eard v Al {REVTY I LS PO
dpadred Mr. ok -.1' KLy ¥ Lo T wetmtesd g Jynit by lpu Gowin ri nwny
Bat, ol drdwlod Mre. Blovnons, | by e wa prtemdin® to i o good Con
“awly Lbe ml v e Ol L bl it federate, and It wouklntg jest « Rila
dlsate Abercrowbb Is | i off, 1 thosghe sver 0 e a0 WL,
amiithengon o pine Wnedny whoen ! Leand
pche, )t My, Gessaitd T wWhas Cown L the Corvers wilh
“He trivd to Loy A | g 1bad 1 b odo Worns o dress me up
.!.__!_ skl ol st in hew and then ront Ter afl aip
UL sl 0t miper’l | osaimsita bice. 1) ed ta whiskers in tieus
I loneE ediovinhi Thit's i i wen 't 1o T sl g on ke
Lia lirboring: i v Al ole | dignty ‘pedr maich e o pian
et donul Koo fromm my i Fwh 1 vk b Rt Whoen o gang
Vb e sackiver vigrese b o oo b b T dli= up 1O LLe vl
noe e gols? He coties 1Al e s e bebe boited
Ve TEEeT iRty Nov t e Foaped a il velien
eEn " Bl a ny, ol . 1
T sajl Mr. Gomsett's son | vorpadl lige dny ol yary Lrikps e
i Tttt noroent i taker Fire Loy Ul Nonkg :
tver ra i ' wi et b0 sed I, o] floes to
' tut alhextmn £ the o
wld THIL 1) Ehee e dhn b OWE Ve G B Bl vn® s
TorWhat fur??
“Jost 1o kegp our
| S{11 ne fur dliv Fa
t [ o
! o cabins

Hrg COL, DL AL Vs 1
oh s ol tuster O the
Eedl Mro g
reers Con't take
i thoy b edd pl
fecth on cdge 1y

Kl of A Lisgs —Miisis ax ool

as loe, dnd as moch stnse a8 i oo
run of folks**

“He ain't dnl you much n
plied Mr

S“That's 8 fact,” sald Mr. Gossett
=Thl 1 el that dog barking 1 thougshe
Ramtiler hond been Killed by that o

Chunky Riley struck | t s intns
tion path lewding to Gossett’s rieht at
the polnt where the threée men bnd vt
thelr horses.  They had riddden ns far as
they thovght prodent, conshdering the
errand they waore ong ol fhen they dis |
mounled aod made Chelr horses fast
the overhnnginge fmbs of o clump
oaks, which, for some reason or obher,
had been left stamding in the field.  Ope
of the herses whinpied when  Chanky

camt fear, aml the Negro pats

Aaron would have Enown thal the horss
siadd, “Piease take me honle, aod be
gulek about it Mme Bungres™ but Chianky
Riley conld only g Anil as e 2uessed
s thought struck hime-a thiought that

made bloy seratob s bead and chuckl

He torned in lis tracks, went bk along
the jpuith o Utde way, an! Hstened,
retorned atid the horse whinpied

The ecatnre Wis growing e

Then he
ngEzin
patient.

cOnnnks Rbex indulged In o
o Blapping Dimsell softhy on
Then he went to the horges one hy
one, pulled down the swingiog Hmbe to
which thelr bBridle rems were fastened and
untied them This done, he procecded to
nwike himself “mighty skace,.' g§& he ex-
pressed it He started toward home at a
rapid trot, withont pasing to listen.  Put
even without lstening, he could hear the
horses coming after hlin, Mr. S8lmmons'
Lorse with the otlers

The faster heteatted the fastler the horses
trotiedl, and when Chuuky Riley began to

run the horses broke into o gallop, aond
came elatering aiong the path Bfter him,
their stirrups flying wildly about, aund

making & clmor that Chunky Riley bad not
bargalned for,

Fortunately for Chunky Riley there wasn
fenee atthe poinywhere the path developed
into a lare. Over this he cliinbed and fell
exhausted, folly expecting the horses (o
rlimb over or break through and tromple
Him with their feet.  But his expectations
wisre not realized; thehorses galloped ulong
the lane, and prosently he could hear them
clattering along the big 1oml towanl Gos-
sety's.  Chunky Riley wasexhausted as well
as temor-stricken.  The perspiration rolled
from his face, and he could hear his heort
beat. Heloy in the eolt priks (n the fepce
corneruntiihehad recovered somew hat from
his exortions and his fright. Fioally he
rose, looked back along the way he had
come, thed toward the Lig road, and shoolk
his head.

“Did anybody ever se€ de beat er dat"
he exclaimed.

Whereupon he went through the woods,
fostead of going Ly the road, and was soon
tn is cabtio frying his ration of Lacon

{To be continued.)
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Ewine to hev' it 1

me o hit,

aml then sez

m=. White, if 0" wns a I'sl
whop so'."
“ Yo peodntt mind my sex," sezl
“cf think L cuft o't ears o am
Yo manners
think ' kKin do it, eam on®
« gang eried out it wWasn't falr
v watnan, bt Abe was migd clear
amd he cum fur ome. 1 et him
med lor o few adinits, aod/ then

o on Lt and ploked i up il

vl hlme over that stump. He dom
downon Mis head with o erast, and it was
Jest Bl o Bowr by phe clock bofo” be was

abile to climb Into his saddbe’ snd ride ol T
He'd ev” burned aiek T, 1l
thenwensnid i was o fo' rborgnto anst sided
with Y

S s that the lnst of the affair?™" ]
asked of Zeb, ns e poused

“No, notexactls,”” he replied “He went

awny Lhat day, but be'd bin lcked by »

cih

M. QUAD’S

fwitch yo' amd hev mosic while the
cabin s bornin®.*

"“*Abe Eayuer, ¥o' g0 on and don's

fule with me or LIl be the wuse for
so'l’
“**Wuoss be durned!' sex he, and he

makes & grab fur me and lifts me up.
When I was on my feet 1 lets out fur
him, and in five minlts he was a licked

man. I tied him hand and foot a
itecked him with a switeh til I was
tred, Then I sent for some of the gangs

and they cum and took him ofr
they had com one of ‘em sez to

o Mre. White, dld Yo' do
by vao'selr?™

I i, knh.'

“iYere it ar'’

VHe takes it and looks at 1t and shakes
his hend and sez

“*That's all, Mrs, White,

When
e
Lthis all nlone

[onin't goin®

I vhax golng to mnke more nsh ten tousand
dotlar in one year!"

“Tell me how.™

*Viell, 1 like to wait amd sorprise yoo,
but mebbe ste vhos all rignt to tell you
now. IHd you hear of Jot funny paper in
Cheecagn?""

“Which one?""

“Bue vhas called ‘Der Gigantic Shoker
und Laogh Maker,' and slie vhas so fuuny
dot vhen yod read he you must foll duwn
on der floor—nn! g

“Have you gt

“No. A feller come

¢ place ond
» all alune

tells me all abowdt bvr
vhen

in unl »
Ikt

e eormes

1 witea

viLa

of dot pe
Anal w
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bl SLER,
He Gets g Jub on o Fanny Faper
o Hundreed Dollars a Week,
tovhiis poaw? " sald Me

CARIL.

Vel b
Iintkir

tie 1 vt
e back w B
you ses"t
evier send The 10"
e and petouoghia’ “hpgpennt, don varl remeniber how

hayseeds—hi! hnt hial

altke, und eafery

1 used to I S
Nottings vhis two thi

Loy show bindles g
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“Yes, 1| peanembery” answenesd the ser
geaot

“1 vhas greenhorns,  IF o tman Co |
fto me mit an express packie I pay

him seex dollar, ond find o hig stone in
umd sievs [ shall

I I somelady comes

wn ror office, I gifs him ton dollor, und
don't see him any ore If o man likes
te pot Curl Dunder in a book mit
Bheorge Washington und Grofer { levie-

Lind, T pays lim feclls Jdoliars, ond nef-
fer see dot ook it o5 me lnugh dot
I vhossueh hayseeds—ha! hat hot™
“Mr., Dunder,” said the sergeant, after
tooking np at the clock and ont of the
phley window , “what do oo want tosee
me for?™
I shost lke to know if you vas all right,
soe.’
“There'ssomething else.
swindled againl™

You have been

Carl Dunder Conflides in the Sergeant.

womun and it gankled, and he couldn’t
abide ft. The Bamed critter thirsted fur
revenge, and one arternoon he cum back
yere alone o gt it My ole woman secn
him sneakin' 1o the brush over thar’, and
8o I dressed up in her clothes agin and sot
down yere to smoke my pipe and walt,
Purty soon he shhowed up, and, walkin' up
to me, he sez:

** ‘Mrs, White, cum along with me."

*“‘What fur?'

““Kase I'm goln! to tie yo' up and

“Oh, no! no! no! Vhen I was some
greenshorns I vhas took in, bot nobody
can fool me now. Bo you don't haf der
shmallpox , and vhes n]l rslil_n.. eh?™

“1 waot to koow what's happensd to
you?" suld Lhe sergeant, as he cams out
trom behind his desk, with o grim smnile
on hls faca.

Sigheli—ba! ba! ha! Don't I say not-
tings bappens to me? 1 shust bal some
good lugk, you kpow. Don't you worry
aboudt Cari Dunder—he vas all right

Story.

1 shali

bump his head on der sidewalk
times! Dwn I spall imock bim
ler middefle of last week ohe vhay, und

dot coMBer oomes arcund to S8

on der body e don't fusd notting s hut som e
Khoe Striges!

teeth and
by. 1If 1
FOIUe Fev
found deardt mi

THE CDLOXE

Bergeant,

gord-
d pe

Aw

faur or ve Of um ! Talxing at

shonkl &

*amd he

1
lay

“Vhot vhas dob doefes
man oop o tree nod
hole in der groand? o
onil one must come dowr

M. bDunder. soloius
=4 aant, did yor 7}

the cditor®"

Of  course not
likes me to cash o
& fmudl. Oh, no!
sunflower—tiot dis thie™*

“But you lent him ownes
vhell, she vhas one hoondred

11
dollars & week on dot paper. und he
pays ber back it dot first sadary. He

doan’ say right oot dot [ oshall dewd N
twenty dolars, but " —

“But he got i’

i

SYhell, he haf to go back Cheecaso,
don't be?  If somebody don't plek his

pocket he vhas all right. He don't vhant
to take dot motey, bat ! pat her In
pocket. e vhus so glad dot 1 see tears

his

in hiz eyes."
“And rou helped swindle yoarsedf! Why
don't

You change your name to Carl Don
v

“Shwindled! How ryou mean? Don't
I write sume shokes?™

“No! You couldntwrite a jokeln a hun-
dred years!”

“Und don't I write for his paper at one
toondred dollars a week?”

“Not a line—notacent! Thatmansimply
playad you for A flat! The longer you live
the lesa you know. You cughtto have your
skull sandpaperod, '’

“Bo—so I vhits tooken 107" gasped Mr.
Dunder, as he stared at the sergeant.

“Of courso, you werel™
“Und I vhas haysceds und greenhorns,
eh?"’

“You look out or the cows will bite
you.""

“Bergennt, let me shpeak to you, 1
vhas golng all oafer town und look for
dot man. If he vbasn't here I sball go
to Cheecago und find him. If he vhos
allve 1 shall meet him, und vhen I meet
him I shall give him o shoke ke dis—

“Vhy was & dead beat like & hurri-
cane?’

“PBecause why?"' asked the Bergeant.

“Becouse I shump in on him anpd shoke
him till ue vhas black IB der face! Xen

Lee

years of Rge Las made three or four instr

mients

the thing
The rural 41t
knowrn to sae ob &

but lsten, ““Beverals
it the last few days
Lring fur the subs
we want say right!
o thing of that kind o
But we must bave our payx uur
own debis, lest sor of cor crelitors bing
sult against us. "

One of the candidates for aller In
loway coanty publishics & cacrd in the T1
affering as ag Inducement to the volers to
buy two bigodboundsat anexpense of $1206
and keepthem in Murray re 1ness
as long as be I8 jaller.

aldy for by

It is svid that a nephew of Charles
Dickens is an engineer on the 1Hinous Cen
trai railroad, ronplog tbrough Kentocks,
snd s lMving In LasSgile, Il Hiws faiber

was Aungust N. Dickens, & younger boother
of the novellst, who came to this connisy
about 1500 asd became an auploye of the
railroad,

The first cargo of mules ever seen on the
Bandwich Islands was carried there Dy
by Pat O'Brien, of Paducaly, who I8 now in
Caitforuis,

-



